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towards further knowledge of the homosexual.

O  Investigation of the penal code as it  pertains to the homosexual, 
proposal of changes to provide an equitable handling of cases  
involving this minority group, and promotion of these changes 
through due process of law in the state legislamres.
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%  T rien i for Christm as
a s t o r y  by Blanche Small

E a r ly  t h a t  co ld  S a tu rd ay  morning H ary l in  s tood  between 
the  brown c u r t a i n  and the  l iv in g - ro o m  window-pane of h e r  
g ran d m o th er 's  apartm ent In  an o ld  New York tenem ent, 
s i l e n t l y  lo o k in g  o u t .  There was never any th ing  to  do a t  
Gramma's.

Behind h e r .  In  the  p l a i n  dark room, was the s c a rc e ly  d i s 
tu rb e d  couch she had s l e p t  on, and would i a t e r  he lp  Gramma 
make up f o r  the day. She had s l e p t  on t h i s  couch every  
s in g le  weekend and h o l id a y  as  f a r  back as she could  r e 
member, and she was n e a r ly  s ix .

Her busy, d ivorced  mother would b r in g  her  downtown from 
the  a f te rn o o n  p la y -g ro u p ,  which she never r e a l l y  f e l t  a 
p a r t  o f  anyhow, and drop h e r  and h e r  l i t t l e  bag of " s t u f f "  
a t  Gramma's, as I f  she were g lad  to  be r i d  o f  b o th .

"Be a good g i r l "  was always h e r  goodbye, 
have l i k e d  a k i s s  bu t  she never go t one. 
e i t h e r .

M arylln would 
Prom Gramma

There were th e se  brown c u r t a in s  t h a t  Gramma never opened. 
But M arylln  always had to  see what was o u t s id e .  So, very 
e a r l y  i n  the  morning, be fo re  Gramma came ou t  o f  h e r  room, 
M ary lln ,  In  her  n e a t  faded pajam as, would s l i p  In  f r o n t  o f  
the c u r t a in s  and le a n  h e r  t h i n  arms on the  w in d o w -s i l l ,  so 
t h a t  h e r  s t r a i g h t  blonde h a i r  f e l l  forward over h e r  narrow 
s h o u ld e rs .  And she would s t a r e  out a t  the  tenement fac in g  
h e r  u n t i l  she heard  Gramma g e t t i n g  out o f  bed i n  the  o th e r  
room.

Then th e y 'd  g e t  d re sse d  and have c o rn f la k e s  and l a t e r  
Gramma, whose f e e t  always h u r t ,  would p u t  on h e r  long o ld  
grey  c o a t ,  and they  would walk s low ly  to  the p a rk .  There 
M arylln  would watch l o t s  o f  o th e r  c h i ld r e n  p la y in g  t o 
g e th e r ,  w ithou t  eve r  be ing  ab le  to  f ig u r e  out how to  Jo in  
t h e i r  games and t h e i r  l a u g h te r .  Gramma could  no t help 
e i t h e r ,  f o r  whenever she would urge M arylln  to  go and p la y  
w ith  them, the  answer would be "I d o n ' t  w anna."

M arylln  s t a r e d  th rough  the  d re a ry  window which was so d i r 
t y  t h a t  I t  l e t  In  very  l i t t l e  o f  the  warmth o f the  Decem
b e r  e a r l y  morning sunshine^

Suddenly something moved In  the  apartm ent ac ro ss  the way. 
I t  was t h a t  lad y  who wore a p a in ty  smock -  J u s t  l i k e  the 
one Mommy sometimes wore, when she was p a in t in g  h e r  funny 
p i c t u r e s .  And t h i s  lad y  was l i k e  Mommy an o th e r  way, to o .  
She never sm iled , e i t h e r .

"Now, who's THAT?" asked Marylln i n  the whisper she used 
when she was a lone . There was an o the r  lady  -  a new lad y  -  
a t  the  window ac ross  the way, and -  oh goodie -  she was 
sm il ing ,

A quick l i t t l e  pa le  smile came In  answer. Then the  lady  
waved w i ld ly  and the  l i t t l e  g i r l  waved back. The lad y  had 
b lack  and gray h a i r  and b lack  eyes t h a t  shouted "Hi'."

M ary l ln 's  blonde h a i r  hung m otion less  -  b u t  h e r  b lue  eyes 
took on a b r i g h t .  I n v i t i n g  look . This was going to  be a 
game. A warm f e e l in g  f i l l e d  the  l i t t l e  g i r l ' s  h e a r t .

There was J u s t  one more th in g  the  la d y  could do to  make 
M ary l ln 's  happy f e e l in g  s t i l l  h a p p ie r .  And t h a t  would be 
about as  f a r  as an a c r o s s - th e - c o u r t  f r ie n d s h ip  could go 
I n  w in te r .

She could throw M arylln a k i s s  -  and she d id .  And then  
more sm il ing  k i s s e s ,  M arylln h ap p i ly  threw them back -  
k i s s  fo r  k i s s .

I t  never once occurred  to  h e r  t h a t  she might t r y  to  open 
the  window. She knew well t h a t  t h i s  d i r t y  window-pane 
marked h e r  boundary. V/hat would Gramma say I f  she dared 
to  go beyond? Probably t e l l  h e r  mother she had been a 
bad g i r l .  But she knew she was a good g i r l ,  and was going 
to  keep on being  one, e s p e c i a l l y  w ith  Christmas so c lo s e .

Then the k i s s i n g  lady  was gone, and s t a r e  though she might 
a t  the  window ac ross  the c o u r t ,  M arylln  could see no th ing  
bu t  the  s ide  of  a b lue c h a i r ,  p a r t  o f  a b lack lamp, and 
the  t i n i e s t  edge of  a b r i g h t  Christmas t r e e .  She wished 
t h a t  she could f l y .

The t r i p  to  the  Five and Ten t h a t  a f te rn o o n  was fun.
Gramma l e t  M arylln  pu t  a n ic k e l  In  the Christmas K e t t l e ,  
and Santa Claus laughed with a b ig  "Ho Ho" th a t  made h e r  
laugh to o .  In  h e r  own q u ie t  l i t t l e  way. IVhat would he 
b r in g  her? She wondered, bu t hard ly  dared hope fo r  the 
d o l l  she longed f o r .

L a te r  she and Gramma decora ted  a t i n y  t r e e  w ith  the o rna 
ments they  had brought home. They had tu n a - f i s h  s a la d ,  
which she lo v ed ,  f o r  supper,  and then  Gramma l e t  h e r  make 
b r ig h t  l i t t l e  chains  from "plnwheel p a p e r s ,"  as they  had 
le a rn e d  to  do a t  the p lay -g roup .  She wanted to  s t r i n g  the 
popcorn fo r  the l i t t l e  t r e e ,  to o ,  bu t  Gramma did  I t  I n 
s t e a d .  say ing  "You're too young to  fo o l  with n e e d le s ."



%  T rien i jo r Christm as
a s t o r y  by Blanche Small

E a r ly  t h a t  co ld  S a tu rday  morning M arylin  s tood  between 
the  brown c u r t a i n  and the  l iv in g - ro o m  window-pane of h e r  
grandmother’ s apartm ent In  an o ld  New York tenement, 
s i l e n t l y  lo ok ing  o u t .  There was never an y th ing  to  do a t  
Gramma's.

Behind h e r ,  i n  the  p l a i n  dark room, was the  s c a r c e ly  d i s 
tu rb e d  couch she had s l e p t  on, and would l a t e r  he lp  Gramma 
make up f o r  the day. She had s l e p t  on t h i s  couch every  
s in g le  weekend and h o l id a y  as f a r  back as she could  r e 
member, and she was n e a r ly  s i x .

Her busy, d ivo rced  mother would b r in g  h e r  downtown from 
the  a f te rn o o n  p la y -g ro u p ,  which she never  r e a l l y  f e l t  a 
p a r t  o f  anyhow, and drop h e r  and h e r  l i t t l e  bag o f  s t u f f  
a t  Gramma's, as  i f  she were g lad  to  be r i d  o f  bo th .

M arylin would 
From Gramma

"Be a good g i r l "  was always h e r  goodbye, 
have l i k e d  a k i s s  b u t  she never got one. 
e i t h e r .

There were th e se  brown c u r t a in s  t h a t  Gramma never opened. 
But M arylin  always had to  see what was o u t s id e .  So, very 
e a r l y  In  th e  morning, b e fo re  Gramma came ou t o f  h e r  room, 
M ary lin ,  i n  h e r  n e a t  faded pajam as, would s l i p  In  f r o n t  o f  
the  c u r t a in s  and le a n  h e r  t h i n  arms on the  w ln d o w -s l l l , so 
t h a t  h e r  s t r a i g h t  blonde h a i r  f e l l  forward over h e r  narrow 
sh o u ld e r s .  And she would s t a r e  out a t  the  tenement fac in g  
h e r  u n t i l  she heard  Gramma g e t t i n g  out o f  bed In  the  o th e r  
room.

Then th e y 'd  g e t  d re ssed  and have c o rn f la k e s  and l a t e r  
Gramma, whose f e e t  always h u r t ,  would p u t  on h e r  long o ld  
grey  c o a t ,  and th ey  would walk s low ly  to  the p a rk .  There 
M ary lin  would watch l o t s  o f  o th e r  c h i ld r e n  p la y in g  t o 
g e th e r  wlthcui: ev e r  be ing  ab le  to  f ig u re  ou t how to  Jo in  
t h e i r  games and t h e i r  l a u g h te r .  Gramma could  no t he lp  
e i t h e r ,  f o r  whenever she would urge M arylin  to  go and p la y  
w ith  them, th e  answer would be "I d o n ' t  wanna."

M arylin  s t a r e d  through  the  d re a ry  window which was so d i r 
t y  t h a t  I t  l e t  i n  very  l l t f i e  o f  th e  warmth o f  th e  Decem
b e r  e a r l y  morning sunshlne,4

Suddenly something moved In  the  apartm ent ac ro ss  the way. 
I t  was t h a t  lad y  who wore a p a in ty  smock -  j u s t  l i k e  the 
one Mommy sometimes wore, when she was p a in t in g  h e r  funny 
p lc tu T ' 's .  And t h i s  la d y  was l i k e  Mommy an o th e r  way, too . 
She never sm iled , e i t h e r .

"Now, who's THAT?" asked Marylin In  the  whisper she used 
when she was a lo n e .  There was an o the r  lady  -  a new lad y  -  
a t  the  window ac ross  the  way, and -  oh goodie -  she was 
sm il in g .

A quick l i t t l e  p a le  smile came In  answer. Then the lady  
waved w i ld ly  and the l i t t l e  g i r l  waved back. The lad y  had 
b lack  and gray h a i r  and b lack  eyes t h a t  shouted "Hi'."

M a ry l in 's  blonde h a i r  hung m otion less  -  b u t  h e r  b lue  eyes 
took on a b r i g h t .  I n v i t i n g  look . This was going to  be a 
game. A warm fe e l in g  f i l l e d  the  l i t t l e  g i r l ' s  h e a r t .

There was Ju s t  one more th in g  the  lady  could do to  make 
M a ry l in 's  happy f e e l in g  s t i l l  h a p p ie r .  And t h a t  would be 
about as f a r  as an a c r o s s - th e - c o u r t  f r ie n d s h ip  could go 
In  w in te r .

She could throw M arylin a k i s s  -  and she d id .  And then 
more sm il ing  k i s s e s .  Marylin hap p i ly  threw them back -  
k i s s  fo r  k i s s .

I t  never once occurred  to  h e r  t h a t  she might t r y  to  open 
the  window. She knew well t h a t  t h i s  d i r t y  window-pane 
marked he r  boundary. What would Gramma say I f  she dared 
to  go beyond? Probably t e l l  h e r  mother she had been a 
bad g i r l .  But she knew she was a good g i r l ,  and was going 
to  keep on being  one, e s p e c i a l l y  w ith  Christmas so c lo s e .

Then the k i s s in g  lad y  was gone, and s t a r e  though she might 
a t  the window ac ro ss  the  c o u r t ,  M arylin could see no th ing  
b u t  the s ide  o f  a b lue c h a i r ,  p a r t  o f  a b lack  lamp, and 
the t i n i e s t  edge o f  a b r ig h t  Christmas t r e e .  She wished 
t h a t  she could  f l y .

The t r i p  to  the  Five and Ten th a t  a f te rn o o n  was fun.
Gramma l e t  M arylin  pu t  a n ic k e l  i n  the  Christmas K e t t l e ,  
and Santa Claus laughed with a b ig  "Ho Ho" th a t  made her  
laugh too , i n  h e r  own q u ie t  l i t t l e  way. What would he 
b r in g  her?  She wondered, bu t h a rd ly  dared hope fo r  the 
d o l l  she longed f o r .

L a te r  she and Gramma decora ted  a t i n y  t r e e  w ith  the o rn a 
ments they  had brought home. They had tu n a - f i s h  s a la d ,  
which she loved , fo r  supper ,  and then  Gramma l e t  he r  make 
b r ig h t  l i t t l e  chains from "pinwheel p a p e r s ,"  as they  had 
lea rn ed  to  do a t  the p lay -g roup .  She wanted to  s t r i n g  the 
popcorn f o r  the l i t t l e  t r e e ,  to o ,  b u t  Gramma did  I t  I n 
s t e a d ,  say ing  "You're too young to  fo o l  with n e e d le s ."



t

The t e a c h e r  a t  the  p lay -g roup  had to l d  them about the 
chimes th a t  r in g  out a t  m id n igh t ,  and M arylln  wanted to  
h ea r  them, b u t  c a r o l s  on the ra d io  had to  do In s te a d ,  
because " L i t t l e  g i r l s  MEVER s ta y  up t i l l  m idn igh t .

Christmas morning Marylln  awoke be fo re  I t  was f u l l y y l l g h t .  
She ran  to  the o ld  f i r e p l a c e  and q u ic k ly  p u l l e d  down he r  
f i l l e d  s to c k in g .  Santa had s tu f f e d  I t  w ith  a l l  k inds  of  
d a r l i n g  th in g s  - candy b a r s ,  e a rm u ffs .  L i fe  S av e rs ,  a red  
pen and p e n c i l  s e t ,  a box of t i n y  d ish es  -  and, i n  the 
very  to e ,  a d o l l ' s  n u rs in g  b o t t l e .

M arylln h e ld  the b o t t l e  u n c e r t a in ly  f o r  a moment - and 
then  b u r s t  out In  a loud ,  happy laugh . Under the  t r e e  -  
I t  was r e a l l y  th e re  -  she sp ied  a b e a u t i f u l  d o l l  In  a 
p ink d r e s s , w ith  b lack  c u r ly  h a i r  and an open k l s s y  mouth 
th a t  the  n ip p le  on the b o t t l e  would j u s t  f i t  i n t o .  I t  s 
J u s t  l i k e  the  r e a l  b ab ies  i n  c a r r i a g e s ,  she th o u g h t ,  g e t 
t in g  t h e i r  lunch out o f  b o t t l e s  In  the park .

M arylln  sna tched  up the  d o l l  and squeezed h e r  hard .

"Oh -  she s a id  ' Mama/’ '. " And a green and red  card  t i e d  
around h e r  neck s a id  something M arylln  could  j u s t  about 
make out as "Mommy." She f e l t  a l l  the  p le a s u re  th in g s  
can g iv e .

Gramma was s t i l l  a s l e e p .  To whom could  she show the b eau 
t i f u l  baby d o l l  Santa  had l e f t  her?  M arylln  knew. She 
ran  to  the  window, s l i d  In  f r o n t  o f  the brown c u r t a i n s ,  
s tood  the  d o l l ' s  p r e t t y  p ink-shod  f e e t  on the w in d o w -s i l l ,  
and h e ld  h e r  up a g a in s t  the pane, fo r  the  wavlng-lady to
see .

But th e re  was nobody In  the window fa c in g  h e r .  Nobody a t  
a l l .  Oh, where d id  t h a t  n ice  lady  go? Only the  o th e r  
lady  was walking th rough , p a s s in g  the window as  though I t  
were no t th e re  - as  though M arylln were no t  s ta n d in g  
th e r e ,  long ing  to  have h e r  new d o l l  seen and sh a red .

"Anyway," she whispered Im p o r ta n t ly ,  "my baby wants he r  
b r e a k f a s t ,  and I  c a n ' t  s ta n d  h e re  a l l  day w a i t in g  f o r  t h a t  
lad y  to  come." But w a i t  she d id ,  f o r  many m in u tes ,  though 
the  l i v e l y  lad y  d id  no t  come to  the  window to  have fun 
w ith  h e r  a c ro s s  the  c o u r ty a rd  space .

M a ry l ln 's  eyes had g o t t e n  back t h e i r  b le a k  look . The e x 
c i tem en t  had gone. Again she v;as a lo n e ly  
w ith  a co ld  l i t t l e  d o l l  whose s t a r c h y  d re s s  s c ra tc h e d  h e r  
arm and made h e r  squirm.

Oh, h e r  arms were so t i r e d ,  and the  baby so and
Gramma so c lo se  to  g e t t i n g  up and f in d in g  h e r  c a tc h in g  h e r  
"dea th  o f  co ld"  up a g a i n s t  the  window.

f

And th en ,  suddenly , both  l a d le s  appeared a t  the  window, 
s tan d in g  as  c lo se  to g e th e r  as though they  were j u s t  one 
pe rson . And the painty-smock one, who never be fo re  had 
even looked , had a k ind o f  mommy's half-way smile on her 
fa c e .  She was bobbing h e r  head up and down and saying -  
M arylln could  hear  i t  as p l a i n l y  as i f  the windows were 
open - "P re t ty ' ."  And th en ,  "Merry C hris tm as '."

M arylln waved and laugh ing ly  k is s e d  h e r  baby, then  ran  to  
the k i tc h e n  fau ce t  to  f i l l  the b r e a k f a s t  b o t t l e  with m ilk.

Blow wind, f a l l  r a in
w ith  b i t t e r n e s s
fo r  n ig h ts  o f  w a i t in g .

S t a r s ,  swing cold and f a r  away 
T rees ,  s tand  harsh  and u n re le n t in g .

0 wind, o r a i n
C h i l l  In to  f r o s t  the long d e s i re  
For my love w i l l  not come 
She w i l l  not come.

Winter chan ting  snows I s  here 
and my love w i l l  not come 
She w i l l  not come.

-  Joan James

BRIEF VICTORY

You a re  c l e a r  l i g h t  o f  love . I t  m a t te rs  no t
I f  f i l t e r e d  sometime through a d a rk l in g  pane 
Burning w ith  crimson o r  with T yrian  s t a i n .

In  a n c ie n t  shape o f  Pan o r  Eros wrought.

I t  m a t t e r s ,  n e i t h e r ,  t h a t  co ld  mind may t e l l  
The very  cause o f  l i g h t ;  how thus and so 
M easureless fo rc e s  make d u l l  m a t te r  glow. 

D if fu s in g  rad iance  to  se rve  l i f e  w e l l .

Nor s h a l l  I t  m a t te r  t h a t  wild beams erew hile
Have l a i d  land w aste ,  sm it ten  s t ro n g  men v;ith doom. 
S t i l l  o f  a morning In  a q u ie t  room 

A square  of  sunsh ine ,  warm as comrade's sm ile .
C onstant may wait a w orker 's  h a l f - r a i s e d  eyes;
So day-long In  ray h e a r t  your c l e a r  l i g h t  l i e s .

-  A b iga il  Sanford



E C H O  convention ’63

T -E  19 6 3  CONVENTION OF EAST COAST BOMOPHILE ORGANIZATIONS, WHICH 

a l m o s t  d i d n ’ t  h a v e  a  h o m e , t u r n e d  om- TD BE SUCCEc>SFUL BEYOND THE 

GREATEST EXPECTATIO NS. AFTER A CANCELLATION BY THE F IR S T  F H IL A -  

DELPHIA HOTEL ENGAGED FOR THE E VEN T, AND AN ATTEMPTED CANCELLATION  

b y  t h e  SECOND HO TEL, THE CONVENTION GOT STARTED ON SCHEDULE.

A CTU A LLY, THINGS BEGAN CN THE FRIDAY NIGHT PRECEDING THE OPENING 

OF THE CONVENTION. ECHO GAVE A PRESS PARTY FROM UHICH THE PH ILA 

D ELPH IA  NEi'VSPAPERS STAYED AW.vY EN MASSE. THE ONLY PRESS COVERAGE 

WAS IN THE PERSON OF A FR EE -LA N C E  GENTLEMEN WHO CAME TO SEE AND 

WAS COMPLETELY CONQUERED. HE LOVED ^  A LL AND STAYED WITH US FROM 

t h e  f i r s t  CO CKTAIL ON FRIDA Y EVENING U N TIL THE REGRETFUL FARE'. E L L S  

ON SUNDAY N IG H T . HE EVEN STAYED UP LATE AND HELPED TO FOLD THE 

CONVENTION PROGRAMS. IT WAS DURING T H IS  INTERLUDE THAT A DELEGATE 

FROM CiASHINGTON I.'lATTACHINE MADE H IS  C LA S S IC  REMARK; "NOW YOU CAN 

SAY THAT YOU PA R TICIPA TED  IN A HOMOSEXUAL BROCHUREiPOLOING ORGY'"

Th e r e  w as s o m e  r a d io  c o v e r a g e ,  h o w e v e r ,  o n  F r i d a y  a f t e r n o o n ,

AUGUST 5 0 ,  THE ED HARVEY SHOW OEVOTEO IT S  ENT I RE TOOCOHOURS TO A 

PANEL DISCUSSIO N  OF THE HOMOPHILE MOVEMENT. PRESENT ON THE PANEL 

WERE OR. .'AINWRIGHT CH U RCH ILL, VHO WAS SPEAKER AT THE ECHO CONVEN

TION ON Su n d a y  a f t e r n o o n ,  a n d  Or . a l b e r t  f ia K ii^ , who s p o k e  a t  t h e  

Sa t u r d a y  n i g h t  b a n q u e t  o f  ECHO.

ALSO , on  THE F r id a y  n i g h t  "Ta l k  o f  t h e  T o w " s h o w , F r a n k  F o r d ,  who 

WAS S IT T IN G  in  FOR RED BENSON, INTERVIEWED JAYE B E L L , NATIONAL 

PRESID ENT OF THE 0AUGHTER3 OF 01 L I T I S ,  AND MR. ROBERT KING OF THE 

ivATTACHINE SO CIETY CF ',','ASHINGTON.

Th e  c o n v e n t  i c n  p r o p e r  w as  l a u n c h e d  o n  Sa t u r d a y  ,  Au g u s t  3 1 »  9
A ,M . Af t e r  r e g i s t r a t i o n  o f  g u e s t s , a n  a d d r e s s  o f  w elc o m e  was

G IVEN  BY ivilSS JOAN FRASER , COORDINATOR OF THE ECHO CONVENTION, AND 

b y  a  d e l e g a t e  fro m  EACH OF THE SPONSORING ORGANIZATIONS. THESE  

GROUPS, COMPRISING TriE EASH COAST HOMOPHILE ORGANIZATIONS, A R E: 

DAUGHTERS OF B I L I T I  g ,.  iN C . (THROUGH IT S  NEW YORK AREA CH APTER), 

THE ¡.lATTACHINE SO CIETY iN C . OF NEW YORK, THE IWATTACHINE SO CIETY OF 

V.ASHINGTON, D .C . ,  AND THE JANUS SO CIETY OF OELlftWARE V A LLE Y .

Th e  MORNING SESSION OF LECTURES INCLUDED ADDRESSES BY THE EMINENT 

DONALD i/llEBSTER CORY, AUTHOR OF "THE HOMOSEXUAL IN .Al^ERICA," AND 

R . E .  L .  IviASTERS, AUTHOR OF "THE HOMOSEXUAL REVOLUTION." MR.

Co r y  s p o k e  on "Th e  Em e r g e n c e  o f  t h e  Am e r ic a n  h o m o p h il e  LiovEMENT."

In  H IS  TALK HE TRACED THE O RIGINS OF ORGANIZED GROUPS TO HELP THE 

h o m o s e x u a l  FROM T H E IR  BEGIMVINGS TO THE PRESENT T IM E . MR.

Ma s t e r s ' a d d r e s s  w as r e a d , d u e  t o  h i s  i n a b i l i t y  t o  a p p e a r  p e r s o n 

a l l y , BY A MEMBER OF THE lliASHINGTON MATTACHINE GROUP. H iS  THEME

WAS "T h e  h o m o s e x u a l  Mo v e m e n t  a n d  t h e  e f f e m in a t e  h o m o s e x u a l . "

Gu e s t  s p e a k e r  a t  t h e  lu n c h e o n  f o l l o w in g  t h e  m o r n in g  s e s s i o n  w as 

t h e  Re v e r e n d  Edw ard  Le e , a  m i n i s t e r  a t  t h e  h o l y  Tr i n i t y  e p i s c o p a l  

Ch u r c h  in  Ph i l a d e l p h i a ,  Re v ,  Le e  s p o k e  a b o u t  t h e  new  a p p r o a c h  t o

THE s u b j e c t  o f  HOMOSEXUALITY BY CHURCHES AND THE CLERGY.

Th e  Sa t u r d a y  a f t e r n o o n  s e s s i o n  was g i v e n  o v e r  t o  a  p a n e l  o f  p s y c h 

o l o g i s t s , INCLUDING D R . 'AlARDELL POMEROY, FORMER ASSISTANT TO THE 

LATE. OR. K i n s e y , o r . Ha r o l d  Gr een w a l d  o f  new  Y o r k ,  Dr . Ro b e r t  

Ha r p e r  o f  '.Wa s h in g t o n , D . C , ,  and d r .  I r v in g  J a c k s  o f  F H IL a o e l p h i a ,

Th a t  t h i s  was a n  in t e r e s t i n g  a n d  s t i m u l a t in g  s e s s i o n  w as e v i d e n t  

IN t h e  q u e s t io n  a n d  a n s w e r  p e r io d  WHICH f o l l o w e d  t h e  a d d r e s s e s  b y  

THE m em b e r s  o f  T H IS  PANEL. -ALTHOUGH DR. POMEROY HAD IN IT IA L L Y  

PREFERRED TO ACT MERELY AS MODERATOR FOR T H IS  SE SSIO N , H IS  POPU

LA R IT Y  AND F IN E  REPUTATION FORCED HIM TO RESPOND AGAIN AND AGAIN 

TO QUESTIONS FROM THE AUDIENCE,

Th e  Sa t u r d a y  e v e n in g  b a n q u e t  p r o v e d  t o  b e  t h e  h i g h  s p o t  o f  t h e  

ECHO Co n v e n t io n ,  d e l e g a t e s  a n d  g u e s t s  fro m  t h e  Am e r ic a n  Ps y c h o 

l o g i c a l  a s s o c i a t i o n  c o n v e n t io n  w h ic h  w as b e i n g  h e l d  in  Ph i l a d e l 

p h i a  t h i s  sa m e  w e e k e n d ,  f l o c k e d  t o  t h i s  EVENT. EXTRA TABLES HAD 

 ̂ TO BE SET L P , AND S T IL L  MANY WERE TURNED AWAY FOR LACK OF SPACE,

Gu e s t  s p e a k e r  a t  t h e  b a n q u e t  m s  Dr . a l b e r t  El l i s ,  p s y c h o l o g is t

AND AUTHOR OF "SEX WITHOUT F E A R ."  D R . E L L I S ,  IN H IS  CUSTOMARY 

UNCOMPROMISING FASH IO N, EXPRESSED H IS  VIEWS ON THE HOMOSEXUAL P E R -  

' SONALITY IN AN ADDRESS EN TITLED  "THE RIGHT OF A i.'lAN TO BE '..‘RONG," 

It  i s  a  t r i b u t e  t o  t h e  e n t i r e  a u d i e n c e  t h a t  t h e y  s a t  in  W ELL-

MANNERED SILE N C E  THROUGH WHAT MIGHT BE DESCRIBED AS AN HOUR OF 

CA STIG A TIO N . TO DR. E L L IS '  STATEMENT THAT HE HAD DECIDED THAT 

THE EXCLU SIVE HOMOSEXUAL IS  A PSYCHOPATH, THE FOLLOWING RETORT VÍAS 

MADE BY ONE OF THE GUESTS* "ANY HOMOSEXUAL WHO WOULD COME TO YOU



FOR TREATMENT, D R . E L L I S ,  IAOULD HAVE TO BE A PSYCHOPATH!" THE 

APPLAUSE V.HICH SUPPORTED T H IS  REMARK MIC3H T INDICATE THE FE E LIN G S  

OF THE MOST OF THE GROUP,

THE S u n d a y  a f t e r n o o n  s e s s i o n  b e g a n  w it h  a n  a d d r e s s  b y  Ar t e m i s  

S m i t h ,  a u t h o r  o f  s e v e r a l  n o v e l s  a n d  a  v o lu m e  o f  p o e t r y .  Mi s s  

S m i t h , w h o se  t h e m e  w as t o  b e  "T h e  Ho m o s e x u a l  in  h e t e r o s e x u a l  L i t 

e r a t u r e ,"  READ, i n s t e a d ,  A CHAPTER FROM HER FORTHCOMING NOVEL.

Th i s  w as f o l l o w e d  b y  a n  a d d r e s s  b y  dr. F r a n k l in  Ka m en y  o f  vvash-  

in g t o n ,  d .  C . ,  on "T h e  h o m o s e x u a l  a n d  t h e  Un i t e d  s t a t e s  g o v e r n 

m e n t . "  At  t h e  c o n c l u s io n  o f  h i s  t a l k .  Dr. Ka m en y  w as s s k e d  t o  

G IV E  a n  a c c o u n t  OF H IS  RECENT EXPERIENCES BEFORE A HOUSE COMMIT

T E E , FOLLOWED BY A B R IE F  QUESTION AND ANSWER PER IO D ,

At t o r n e y  Ch a r l e s  Ro is m a n ,  m em ber  o f  t h e  Pe n n s y l v a n ia  Ba r , n e x t  

DELIGHTED  THOSE PRESENT WITH H IS  DROLL PERSONALITY AND W IT , H iS  

THEME WAS "THE HOMOSEXUAL AND LAW ENFORCEMENT," MR. ROISMAN ALSO 

ANSWERED QUESTIONS AT THE CONCLUSION OF H IS  T A LK ,

F in a l  s p e a k e r  a t  t h e  ECHO c o n v e n t io n  w as  Dr .  '.v a in \\r i g h t  Ch u r c h i l l , 

PSYCHOANALYST. HE SPOKE ON "THE NEED FOR AN O B JE C T IV E  APPROACH 

TO Ho m o s e x u a l it y . "  Dr . Ch u r c h i l l ' s  a d d r e s s  a l s o  s t i m u l a t e d  a  d i s 

c u s s i o n  PERIOD w h ic h  m s  h a l t e d  o n l y  b y  u c k  o f  t i m e .

c o n c l u d in g  reiw arks  w er e  m ad e  b y  t h e  c o o r d in a t o r ,  t h u s  b r i n g i n g  t o  

AN END t h e  1963 ECHO Co n v e n t io n ,

-  J o d y  Sh o t w e l l

eason’s 6rectings 
1^0 a il ©ur Jfriends

Plea to the Silent Ones

What mask a re  you wearing? Are you a young person  with 
a choice o f  c a re e r  to  make? A divorcee  fa c in g  lo n e ly  
f r ig h te n in g  years  a f t e r  an unsuccess fu l  a t tem p t a t  mar
r ia g e ?  Could you be a housew ife--bored , d i s s a t i s f i e d ,  
perhaps w ith  a b o t t l e  h idden in  the po ts  and pans so you 
can escape r e a l i t y  on occasion? Are you a widow with 
c h i ld r e n  gone, too much time on your hands, caught in  the 
c i r c l e  o f  too  many c o c k t a i l s ,  card  p a r t i e s ,  shopping 
t r i p s ?  A devoted te a c h e r ,  with the  n e c e s s i ty  o f  the mask 
a must? Or could you be a grandmother, w ith  empty days 
and no one who r e a l l y  needs you?

Could you be one o f  The S i l e n t  Ones? I f  you a re  happy, 
s a t i s f i e d  in  the s e c u r i t y  you have wrapped around your 
l i t t l e  world , then  t h i s  appeal i s n ' t  f o r  you. My c a l l  i s  
to  the woman who f in d s  l i f e  a bo re ,  d i s s a t i s f a c t i o n  a 
d a l ly  companion, u se le s sn e s s  tu rn in g  h e r  i n to  a v eg e tab le .  
Are you a Lesbian? Are you wearing the mask bu t f in d in g  
conform ity ,  which you have worked a t  so d i l i g e n t l y ,  
f a l l i n g  to  g ive the d e s i re d  and expected  happiness? Have 
you s a c r i f i c e d  s e l f ,  t ru e  i n c l i n a t i o n s ,  u n t i l  you a re  a 
shadow o f  what you might have been?

How o f te n ,  by your s i l e n c e ,  have you Joined s o c ie ty  in  
heaping contempt, r i d i c u l e ,  and charges o f  debasement upon 
one o f  your own k ind  who h a s n ' t  k ep t  the mask on as su c 
c e s s f u l l y  as  you, o r  who perhaps has found the te n s io n  
more than  she could bear? Jesus  has commanded us; "Be ye 
th e re fo re  m e rc i fu l ,  as your F a th e r  a l s o  i s  m e r c i f u l . "

D a l ly  I  watch and guide my two daughters as they a re  grow
ing in to  womanhood.! Does f e a r  a l s o  t e a r  a t  your h e a r t ,  
l i k e  mine, t h a t  some Innocent s i t u a t i o n  may imply th a t  
your c h i ld  has homosexual.^tendencies? Or do you push the  
though t,  the  f e a r ,  away anfl re fu se  to  t o l e r a t e  such a p o s 
s i b i l i t y ?  V/hat about our d au g h te rs ,  g rand -daugh te rs ,  
n ie c e s ,  acqua in tances?  I f  any o f  them should f in d  them
se lv e s  with our i n c l i n a t i o n s ,  have we l e f t  any guide pos ts?  
Have we l e f t  on the road a spark o f  hope, a ray  o f  l i g h t  
to  make the  burden a l i t t l e  l i g h t e r  o r  t h e i r  ad justm ent 
l e s s  p a in fu l?

We, The S i l e n t  Ones, must rouse ou rse lves  to  our re sp o n 
s i b i l i t i e s  to  those who w i l l  fo l low , and to  God 'Whose love 
and mercy have seen us through thus f a r .  T ru th ,  brought 
i n t o  the open, i s  the only  hope fo r  the homosexual.

I t  has been suggested  by a member o f  Daughters o f  B i l i t l s  
t h a t  we work fo r  a nationwide EACH-ONE-TELL-ONE campaign.



H orrid  thought'.  F r ig h te n s  one a t  the  mere mention. But - 
some o f  us have made an a t te m p t  and w ith  s u r p r i s in g  su c 
cess'. Bor a moment, s top  and th in k  o f  th e  number t h a t  
would be reached  i f  each L esb ian  would t e l l  J u s t  one h e t 
e ro sex u a l  p e rso n .  You s u r e ly  should  choose t h a t  one w ith  
care  and c a u t io n .  But h o n e s t ly ,  d o n ' t  you know even one 
p e rso n ,  maybe a d o c to r ,  t e a c h e r ,  o r  f r i e n d ,  who J u s t  might 
be a c c e p tan t?  Could not your l i f e  speak f o r  I t s e l f ?

Only a t r u e  p i c t u r e  o f  the  L esb ian  group, from the  lowest 
and most b ea ten  in d iv id u a l  to  the  h ig h e s t  on the  la d d e r  
w ith  h e r  mask s u c c e s s f u l ly  worn, can b r in g  about a h e a l th y  
a i r i n g  o f  our g r e a t  p r e s s in g  p roblem. We MUST crumble the 
w all  o f  s i l e n c e ,  ignorance  and h a t r e d .  In  our ranks th e re  
must be some to  take  the  i n i t i a t i v e  in  changing p u b l ic  
op in ion .

The p u b l i c ,  i f  YOUR mask should  s l i p ,  would say  you v/ere 
em o tio n a l ly  i l l ,  o r  unbalanced , o r  have an a d o le sc e n t  
f i x a t i o n .  P e r so n a l ly  I  do no t c o n s id e r  m yse lf  e m o tio n a l ly  
i l l  o r  unbalanced , and as  fo r  the  id ea  o f  Im m aturi ty ,  I  
s tan d  on my record  o f  17 y ea rs  as  wife and m other. How 
about you? Have you too perhaps r a i s e d  a family? Have 
you too managed a home w ith  a l l  i t s  r e s p o n s i b i l i t i e s ?

I  have found a deep p e rso n a l  r e l a t i o n s h i p  w ith  God, the 
on ly  th in g  t h a t  has made p o s s ib le  my l i v i n g  so long w ith  
mask I n t a c t ,  How about you? Could i t  be t h a t  God has had 
reason  to  sm ile  h is  app rova l  thus fa r?  Then how can we 
avoid  our r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  to  our own?

The homosexual has long s u f f e r e d  from s o c i e t y ' s  i n j u s t i c e .  
I f  t h i s  grave s i t u a t i o n  i s  ev e r  to  be r e c t i f i e d ,  th en  the 
s i l e n t ,  f o r tu n a te  Lesb ian  i s  going to  have to  do some 
s e r io u s  s o u l - s e a r c h in g .  We must come to  g r ip s  w ith  I s su e s  
we have avo ided .  Ignored  and pushed away f o r  too long .
L e t ' s  b r in g  to  a h a l t  t h i s  u n - C h r l s t l i k e  a t t i t u d e  toward 
those  o f  our group who so u r g e n t ly  need h e lp .  I f  we f a l l  
them, what J u s t i f i e s  our own ex is te n c e ?

I f  a t  t h i s  p o i n t ,  you a re  s t i l l  l a b o r in g  under a burden of 
g u i l t ,  then  i t ' s  time to  face  p e r s o n a l  I s s u e s  between 
y o u r s e l f  and God, Nothing i s  more d e s t r u c t iv e  i n  our 
l i v e s  than  l i v i n g  w ith  g u i l t ,  r e a l  o r  imagined. Nothing 
w i l l  pay a t  such a h igh  r a t e  o f  i n t e r e s t  as s e l f - a p p r o v a l  
and s e l f - a c c e p t a n c e , p lu s  t ru e  lo v in g  your neighbor as 
y o u r s e l f .  As a L esb ian  who "p asses"  i n  the s t r a i g h t  w orld ,  
I  have had s t ro n g  f e e l in g s  bo th  pro  and con the  tw o-faced 
k ind  o f  e x is t e n c e  t h a t  I  have f e l t  i t  n e c e s sa ry  to  l i v e  to  
d a te .  However, I  have been f o r  the l a s t  two yea rs  p ray in g  
d a l l y  t h a t  God would show me something t h a t  I  could  do to 
he lp  ray group. I t  i s  amazing how o p p o r tu n i t i e s  open up 
when we h o n e s t ly  a re  lo ok ing  f o r  something we can do. You 
no t  o n ly  can perhaps  h e lp  someone e l s e ,  b u t  w i l l  f in d  
d a l l y  l i f e  more m ean ing fu l ,  w ith  boredom v an ish in g  and 
peace o f  mind ensu ing .

This i s  a c a l l  to  arms. Not f o r  the  f a i n t  h e a r t  who i s  
swayed by p u b l ic  o p in ion ,  b u t  f o r  those who a re  honest and 
courageous enough to  sea rch  f o r  answ ers, Independently  
and w ith  f a i t h  t h a t  w ith  God a l l  th in g s  a re  p o s s ib le .

Let us p ra y ,  as L esb ians ,  f o r  the  wisdom and courage to  
defend our viewpoint and to  appeal fo r  support from those 
q u a l i f i e d  to  a s s i s t  our group. Oh', f o r  a few Lesbians 
w ith  a r e a l  s p i r i t  o f  hum an!tarianlsm , who a re  on speaking 
terms w ith  God', Let us make use o f  the  p o t e n t i a l  t h a t  we 
h id e .  I  f e e l  t h a t  none of  us w i l l  f in d  r e s t  o r  peace 
u n t i l  we crawl from our caves o f  s e c u r i t y  and J a i l s  o f  
f e a r ,  to  walk t a l l  and proud as women who have r i g h t s  and 
who a re  a l s o  ready  to  take up our r e s p o n s i b i l i t i e s .

-  Rose Marie o f  P o r t lan d

Understanding 
does help

To b laze  a t r a i l  
through u n c e r ta in ty

Forming a p r i c e l e s s  Jewel 
t h a t  c a n ' t  be so ld

Keeping fo rev e r  
f r e e  fo r  the ask ing

F r ie n d s h ip .

-  P a t r i c i a  Ann Lower

MENU -  A U  CARTE ONLY

S a n i ty  i s  the  p ro cess  o f  r a t i o n a l i z a t i o n  
t h a t  you a re  a h\iman being.

B e t t e r  to  have been a being  than never to  have been, 
’£6r w ith  ten  f in g e r s  on your hands, 
a l l  th in g s  be ing  e q u a l ,  
what more could one ask?
I n g r a t i t u d e  fo r  t h i s  g i f t  o f  l i f e  
i s  no t  conside red  p ro p e r .
G i f t s  should  be a p p re c ia ted ;  
l i f e  should  be n u r tu red  and fed 
f i r e ,  f lo o d ,  ear thquake and famine, 
d i s e a s e ,  p e s t i l e n c e  and war, 
seasoned w ith  h a te  and murder—and 
lo v e .

-  t e r r y



Cross-Currents
Re a d e r s  o f  THE La d d e r ,  ONE, a n d  m a t t a c h in e  r e v ie w ; w i l l  b e  p l e a s e d

TO LEARN THAT THESE THREE ivlAGAZINES ARE CONSIDERED TO BE VALID

"Little Magazines." The LIBRARY JOur<NAL for septep^ er 15, i960,
CONTAINS AN A R T IC LE  BY F E L IX  POLLACK, CURATOR OF RARE BOOKS, 

Me m o r ia l  L i b r a r y ,  Un i v ,  o f  Wi s c o n s i n ,  e n t i t l e d  " L ib r a r y  o f  L i t t l e r  

ivlAGS." Th i s  a r t i c l e  d e s c r i b e s  a n  o u t s t a n d in g  c o l l e c t i o n  o f  l i t t l e  

m a g a z in e s  c a l l e d  t h e  Ia a r v in  S u k o v  Co l l e c t i o n , ovined b y  t h e  a b o v e  

LIB R A R Y . Mr .  p o l l a c k  V iR IT E S : "i.E  ARE TODAY W ITNESSING THE EI^ER-

GENCE OF PUBLICATIONS L IK E  C N E , MATTACHINE ^'EVIEW, AND THE Ia ODER, 

PRESENTING V-ITH CANDOR AND FORTITUDE THE PO SITIO N  OF MALE AND F E 

MALE HOMOSEXUALS IN OUR S O C IE T Y . BUT ALTHOUGH THEY WOULD HAVE 

BEEN UNTINKABLE JO OR EVEN 20 YEARS AGO, THEY DON'T S IG N IF Y  AN 

E N TIR ELY NEW DEVELOPMENT BUT RATHER A CHANGE OF EM PHASIS; F O R . . .  

THEY ARE MERELY A VARIANT MANIFESTATION OF THE TIME-HONORED 

L IT T L E  MAGAZINE CONCERN WITH THE OUTSIDERS OF S O C IE T Y , THE OUT

C A S TS , THE DEVIATORS FROM M AJORITY-SANCTIONED 'NORM S,' WITH MINOR

ITY R IG H T S, PROBLEMS, AND A SP IR A TIO N S. (EVEN THOUGH THE MINORI

T IE S  IN T H IS  CASE HAVE TO BE T H E IR  OWN SPOKEMEN AND D EFE N D E R S.)"

h

f '

C IR C U IT  J u d g e  Le o n a r d  P , IvIo o r e  c o n c l u d e d  h i s  e i g h t - p a g e  d i s s e n t i n g

OPINION WITH THESE WORDS: " I F  R E V E U T IO N S  OF HOMOSEXUAL PRACTICES

SET FORTH IN SEALED PRIVATE LETTERS ARE TO BROUGHT WITHIN THE 

PURVIEW OF THE STATU TE, THEN LET IT  BE PU B LICLY KNOViN THAT THE 

PU B LIC  VPRITES AT IT S  P E R IL  AND THAT ONLY THAT SHOULD BE WRITTEN 

WHICH W ILL PASS THE ULTMaTE CENSORSHIP OF JUDGES AND J U R IE S , IF  

TRUE ENFORCEMENT IS  TO BE OBTAINED, THE POST O F F IC E  DEPARTMENT 

W ILL HAVE TO KEEP STEAM KETTLES B O ILIN G  ON A 24-HOUR SCHEDULE SO 

THAT OFFENDERS MAY BE APPREHENDED, IF  T H IS  LE TT E R , SO PATENTLY 

NOT INTENDED TO PANDER TO THE 'P R U R IE N T ,' AND NOT DOING SO lUHEN 

READ IN ITS E N T IR E T Y , KEEPING IN MIND IT S  PURPOSE (QUITE LARGELY 

INFORMATIONAL), IS  TO BE HELD THE MEANS OF IMPOSING A CRIMINAL  

CONVICTION UPON T H IS  YOUNG MAN, THEN WE REALLY HAVE CAUSE FOR WOR

R Y . ' 1984' AND 'B IG  BROTHER' ARE ALREADY H E R E ."

In  i t s  b r i e f , t h e  ACLU m ade c l e a r  t h a t  i t  B E LIE V ES THE CONVICTION  

SHOULD BE SUMMARILY REVERSED AS V IO LA TIVE OF THE F IR S T  AMENDMENT.

LIVING PROPAGANDA
T h e  A;;e r i c a n  C i v i l  L i b e r t i e s  u n io n  h a s  a s k e d  t h e  u .  s .  s u p r e m e  

Co u r t  t o  r e v i e w  t h e  c o n v i c t i o n  o f  a  Co n n e c t ic u t  man f o r  s e n d in g  

t h r o u g h  t h e  m a i l s  a  p r i v a t e  l e t t e r  h e l d  t o  b e  o b s c e n e .  Th e  l e t t e r

WAS BROUGHT TO LIG H T  BY THE ADDRESSEE. IN IT S  P E T IT IO N  F IL E D  WITH 

THE HIGH COURT IN AUGUST, THE ACLU ARGUED THAT THE CASE PRESENTS A 

NUMBER OF B A SIC  CONSTITUTIONAL Q UESTIO NS, AI40NG THEM, " IS  THE STAN

DARD FOR OETER^'INING THE OBSCENITY OF PR IV A TE  CORRESPONDENCE THE 

SAME AS THAT FOR DETERi.UNG THE OBSCENITY OF BOOKS AND MAGAZINES?"

In  ivlARCH 1962 THE P E T IT IO N E R , JOHN Da RNELL I I I ,  WAS CONVICTED IN A 

F e d e r a l  d i s t r i c t  Co u r t  and s e n t e n c e d  t o  s i x  m o n th s  im p r is o n m e n t .  

Ex e c u t io n  o f  t h e  s e n t e n c e  w as s u s p e n d e d ,  b u t  Da r n e l l  w a s  p l a c e d  on  

p r o b a t io n  f o r  tw o  y e a r s .  He  t h e n  a p p e a l e d  t o  t h e  U . S .  C i r c u i t  

c o u r t  o f  Ap p e a l s  f o r  t h e  s e c o n d  C i r c u i t ,  w h i c h  in  a  2- t o - i d e c i 

s i o n  u p h e l d  h i s  c o n v i c t i o n .

I t  happened In th e  anonymity of a New York r e s t a u r a n t .
My f r i e n d  and I were d in ing  e a r ly  before  a oonoert .  In 
the n e a r ly  empty dining-room, a group of fo u r  w e l l -d re ssed  
u r b a n i t e s  was sea ted  ac ro ss  the a i s l e  from u s .  Two mar
r i e d  oouples out f o r  a n ig h t  on th e  town to g e th e r .  High
l i g h t s  of t h e i r  conversa t ion  suddenly oaught our ears :

" . . . a n d  you know h e ' s  homosexual and a suooessful man."

"In my V illage  days I knevi l o t s  of homosexuals—t h e y 'r e  
a l l  l i v i n g  a f a n t a s y . "

"Well, I  know a psychoanalyst vjho's a homosexual and h e . . . "

" I  d o n ' t  Bare what you say ,  I t ' s  not norm al!"

Weill Each speaker  was of oourse an expert  on the to p io .  
You oould t e l l  by the very  v igo r  of t h e i r  s ta te m e n ts .  And 
i t  was strange how they  stayed  with the  s u b je c t ,  I looked 
a t  my f r i e n d ,  and she looked at me.



"Do you have a oopy of fHB LABUSR vl-th you?" I  asked In  a 
low v o lee .

"Yes, I  always o a r ry  one In my p u r s e . "

"Well, I ' l l  give I t  to  them w ith  a l i t t l e  s p i e l . . . n o ,  you 
g ive  I t  to  them...um m m ...no . I ' l l  give i t  t o  them l" I  had 
faoed down my f e a r s .  I  was t o  be , f o r  a m inu te ,  LIVING 
PROPAGANDA!

LADDER In  hand and ready  t o  run , I  approached t h e i r  t a b l e  
while my f r i e n d  h a s t i l y  pa id  our ole ok up f r o n t .  Suddenly, 
as I leaned  down t o  a d d re ss  the un su sp ec t in g  group, I  f e l t  
th e  surge of s e l f -o o n f Id e n o e  th a t  only those w l1h a r i g h t 
eous message may f e e l .

"Exouse me," I s a id  with a propaganda sm ile ,  "but I 
c o u ld n ' t  help o v e rh ea r in g  your o o n v e rsa t lo n ."

"Oh r e a l l y , "  shot baok th e  most op in io n a ted ,  "and whom 
did you agree  w ith?"

"Well, I r e a l l y  d i d n ' t  hear enough to  say . But you may be 
I n t e r e s t e d  to  know th a t  t h e r e  a r e  o rg a n is a t io n s  t h a t  he^p 
the  homosexual. In f a s t ,  h e r e ' s  a p leoe  of l i t e r a t u r e  
from one of them. I f  you r e a l l y  want to  know more about 
hom osexuality , you might oon s id e r  s u b s c r ib in g  t o  t h i s  
m agazine ."  I handed them THE LADDER, tu rn e d  and walked 
r e s o l u t e l y  toward th e  f r o n t  door nijere my f r i e n d  w a i te d .
She beamed her  app rova l ,  the  w h ile  g la n c in g  over my head 
to  see t h e  re a o t lo n  t h a t  had s e t  i n .

"How did  th e y  look?" I asked b r e a t h l e s s l y  as  we stepped 
through  th e  doorway.

"My d e a r ,  th e y  were a l^so lu te ly  wreaked!"

We Jump-ed i n t o  a oab and headed uptown.
I

"W ell ,"  I sa id ,  e x h i l a r a te d  by the  small v i c t o r y  over sham 
e x p e r t i s e ,  " I ' l l  bat t h a t ' s  the  l a s t  time th e y  ever t a l k  
about a m in o r i ty  group In  p u ^ l to a g a in ! "

-  Olnny F a r r e l l

lé

^ e s b lÍQ,I/\(X by Gene Damon
244.  GOLDFISH AND O LIVES SHORT STORY BY E. VALENTINE WHITE IN 

N0/K CAf/PUS W IT IN G  NO. 4 ,  EDITED BY NOLAN Mi l l e r  a n d  J l d s o n  

J e r o m e .  Gr o v e  Pr e s s  (b l a c k  Ca t  b o o k s ) 19 6 2 .

e x c e l l e n t  s h o r t  s t o r y  o f  a  b o y  w o  f a l l s  i n  l o v e  w it h  a  

Le s b i a n  a n d  h i s  g r a d u a l  r e a l i z a t i o n  o f  t h e  n e c e s s a r y  l i m i t a 

t i o n s  o f  t h e i r  r e l a t i o n s h i p ,  h e n r y  i s  h e t e r o s e x u a l ,  b u t  

MANY o f  h i s  f r i e n d s  ARE HOMOSEXUAL. ONE OF THEM INTRODUCES 

HIM TO Ma r i e ,  who i s  in  l o v e  w it h  a n o t h e r  g i r l .  Co n t a in s  

SYM PATHETIC, WELL WRITTEN ( I F  SLIG H TLY YOUTHFUL) PRESENTA

TIO N S OF BOTH MALE AND FEMALE HOMOSEXUALS.

2 4 5 .  A LL  THESE CONDE^WED BY JOHN D . MACOONALD. F awC E T T , GOLD 

m e d a l , 19 5 4 , 19 5 9 , 19 6 2 .

A  FEW WORDS ARE NEEDED TO THANK JOHN 0 .  MACDONALD FOR H IS  

GENERALLY OUTSTANDING CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE PAPERBACK GENRE.

In  a  g r o u p  o f  b o o k s  c h a r a c t e r i z e d  b y  s l o p p y  iw? i t i n g  a n d  

POINTLESS p l o t  STRUCTURE, H IS  CAREFULLY DOCUMENTED, WELL 

THOUGHT OUT, SMOOTHLY AND TIGH TLY PLOTTED PSYCHOLOGICAL MYS

T E R IE S  STAND OUT SHARPLY. T H IS  ONE INCIDENTALLY CONTAINS A 

WELL-HANDLED VARIANT WOMAN IN SOME D E T A IL . AUTHOR HAS FRE

QUENTLY ADDED MALE HOMOSEXUALS TO H IS  NOVELS IN MINOR ROLES. 

SIN C E  HE IS  HIGHLY P R O L IF IC , HE IS  AN AUTHOR TO BE WATCHED.

2 4 6 . HARRIET BY TOM KARSELL. A von  (F B O ), I9 6 2 .

EVERY L I F E  SHE TOUCHED SHE MARKED. ThE ONES S T IL L  A LIV E  

AFTER HER PA SSIN G , HERE RECOUNT HER L IF E  AND THE WAY SHE 

MARKED THEM. HARRIET IS  A LE SB IA N , RATHER U N LIK E MOST OF 

U S, BUT GOOD READING. IT  IS  HARD TO HEARTILY ENCOURAGE 

EVERYONE TO READ A HIGHLY UNSYMPATHETIC BOOK, BUT T H IS  ONE 

REALLY IS  A MUST. IT  IS  VERY MAJOR LE SB IA N , WRITTEN IN A 

STYLE U N FAILIN GLY A T TR A CT IV E : THE MULTIPLE VIEW OF THE MAIN

CHARACTER. Th E WRITER IS  GOOD ENOUGH TO BE ABLE TO APPEAR 

AS HALF A DOZEN MEN AND SE VER A L WOMEN AND HAVE A D IF F E R E N T  

AM) B ELIEV A B LE VO ICE FOR EACH. ONE OF THE VERY BEST BOOKS 

I 'V E  READ AS A PAPERBACK O R IG IN A L.



"Do you have a oopy of THE LAMBR with you?" I  asked In  a 
low voioe»

"Yes, I  always c a r r y  one in  my p u r s e . "

"Well, I ' l l  give I t  to  them w ith  a l i t t l e  s p i e l . . . n o ,  you 
give  I t  to  them .. .ummm.. .n o ,  I '11 give I t  t o  theml" I  had 
faoed  down my f e a r s .  I  was t o  be ,  f o r  a m inu te ,  LIVING 
PROPAGANDA!

LADDER in  hand and ready  t o  run, I  approached t h e i r  t a b le  
while my f r i e n d  h a s t i l y  paid  our check up f r o n t .  Suddenly, 
as I leaned down t o  a d d re ss  the  unsuspec ting  group, I  f e l t  
th e  surge of s e l f - c o n f id e n c e  th a t  only those w l1h a r i g h t 
eous message may f e e l ,

"Excuse me," I  s a id  with a propaganda sm ile ,  "but I 
c o u ld n ' t  help o v e rh ea r in g  your o o rw ersa t lo n ."

"Oh r e a l l y , "  shot back th e  most o p in iona ted ,  "and whom 
did you agree  w ith?"

"Well, I r e a l l y  d i d n ' t  hear enough to  say . But you may be 
I n t e r e s t e d  to  know t h a t  t h e r e  a re  o rg a n iz a t io n s  t h a t  he lp  
the  homosexual. In f a c t ,  h e r e ' s  a p ie c e  of l i t e r a t u r e  
from one of them. I f  you r e a l l y  want to  know more about 
hom osexuality , you might co n s id e r  su b s c r ib in g  t o  t h i s  
m agazine." I handed them THE LADDER, tu rn e d  and walked 
r e s o l u t e l y  toward th e  f ro n t  door where my f r i e n d  w a i ted .  
She beamed her approva l ,  th e  w h ile  g lan c in g  over my head 
to  see t h e  r e a c t io n  th a t  had s e t  I n .

"How did th e y  look?" I  asked b r e a t h l e s s l y  as  we stepped 
th rough  th e  doorway.

"My d e a r ,  th e y  were a b s o lu te ly  wreokedl"

We Jump-ed I n t  o a cab and headed uptown.

"W ell,"  I sa id ,  e x h i l a r a te d  by the  small v i c to r y  over sham 
e x p e r t i s e ,  " I ' l l  be t  t h a t ' s  the l a s t  time th e y  ever t a l k  
about a m in o r i ty  gr^up In  pu^lto a g a ln !"

-  Ginny F a r r e l l

Id l/ lO . by Gene Damon
244 . GOLDFISH AND OLIVES SHORT STORY BY E. VALENTINE WHITE IN 

N0 V CAi/PUS '(VRITING NO. 4 , ED ITED  BY NOLAN M ILLER AND JUDSON 

JEROME. GROVE PRESS (BLACK CAT BOOKS) 1902.

Ex c e l l e n t  s h o r t  s t o r y  o f  a  b o y  viho f a l l s  in  l o v e  w it h  a  

L e s b i a n  a n d  h i s  g r a d u a l  r e a l i z a t i o n  o f  t h e  n e c e s s a r y  l i m i t a 

t i o n s  OF TH E IR  r e l a t i o n s h i p .  HENRY IS  HETEROSEXUAL, BUT 

MANY OF H IS  FRIENDS ARE HOMOSEXUAL. ONE OF THEM INTRODUCES

HIM TO Ma r i e ,  iaho i s  in  l o v e  w it h  a n o t h e r  g ' r l .  Co n t a in s

SYM PATHETIC, WELL WRITTEN ( I F  SLIG H TLY YOUTHFUL) PRESENTA

TIO N S OF BOTH MALE AND FEMALE HOMOSEXUALS.

245.  a l l  t h e s e  c o n d e m n e d  BY J ohn  d . Ma cDo n a l d .  Fa w c e t t , Go l d  

m e d a l ,  1954, 1959. 1962.

A FEW w ords a r e  n e e d e d  TO THANK JOHN D . MACOONALD FOR H IS  

GENERALLY OUTSTANDING CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE PAPERBACK GENRE.

I n  a  g r o u p  o f  b o o k s  c h a r a c t e r i z e d  b y  s l o p p y  w r i t i n g  a n d  

POINTLESS PLOT STRUCTURE, H IS  CAREFULLY DOCUMENTED, WELL 

THOUGHT OUT, SMOOTHLY AND TIGH TLY PLOTTED PSYCHOLOGICAL MYS

T E R IE S  STAND OUT SHARPLY. T H IS  ONE INCIDENTALLY CONTAINS A 

WELL-HANDLED VARIANT WOMAN IN SOME D E T A IL . AUTHOR HAS FRE

QUENTLY ADDED MALE HOMOSEXUALS TO H IS  NOVELS IN MINOR ROLES. 

SIN C E  HE IS  HIGHLY P R O L IF IC , HE IS  AN AUTHOR TO BE WATCHED.

246. HARRIET BY TOM KARSELL. A v O N (F B 0 ),  1962.

EVERY L I F E  SHE TOUCHED SHE MARKED. THE ONES S T IL L  A LIV E  

AFTER HER PA SSIN G , HERE RECOUNT HER L IF E  AND THE WAY SHE 

MARKED THEM. HARRIET IS  A LESS IAN, RATHER U NLIKE MOST OF 

U S, BUT GOOD READING. IT  IS  HARD TO HEARTILY ENCOURAGE 

EVERYONE TO READ A HIGHLY UNSYMPATHETIC BOOK, BUT T H IS  ONE 

REALLY IS  A MUST. IT  IS  VERY MAJOR LESB IA N , WRITTEN IN A 

STYLE U N FAILIN GLY A TTR A CTIVE: THE MULTIPLE VIEW OF THE MAIN

CHARACTER. THE WRITER IS  GOOD ENOUGH TO BE ABLE TO APPEAR 

AS HALF A DOZEN MEN A l®  SEVERAL WOMEN AND HAVE A DIFFEREN T  

AND B ELIEV A BLE VO ICE FOR EACH. ONE OF THE VERY BEST BOOKS 

I 'V E  READ AS A PAPERBACK O R IG IN A L.



ONLY THE BEGINNING

Two $75 s c h o la r s h ip s  were awarded d u r in g  1963 by the 
Daughters o f  B i l i t l s  from the Blanche M. Baker Memorial 
S cho la rsh ip  Fund. One was awarded by the Chicago Chapter 
to  a budding a u th o r ,  and the o th e r  by the San F ranc isco  
Chapter to  an a s p i r i n g  te a c h e r .

The need fo r  ed u ca t io n  was expounded by the l a t e  "Doc" 
Baker, f o r  whom the DOB sc h o la r s h ip  fund has been named. 
Education  has always been a prime purpose  of  DOB as an 
o r g a n iz a t io n ,  and i t  I s  w ith  g r e a t  p r id e  t h a t  the 
Daughters o f  B i l i t l s  made th e se  f i r s t  c o n c re te  s te p s  
t h i s  yea r  to  g ive  f i n a n c i a l  a id  to  th e se  c o l le g e  s tu d e n t s .

This i s  the  b eg inn ing ,  bu t only  the beg in n in g .  The 
Blanche M. Baker Memorial S c h o la rsh ip  i s  e n v is io n ed  as a 
co n t in u in g  t r u s t  to  make p o s s ib le  to  a d u l t  women the 
secondary ed u c a t io n  which may have been denied them b e 
cause o f  the lack  o f  n e c e s sa ry  funds. I t  i s  DOB*s op
p o r tu n i ty  to  perform a p u b l ic  s e r v i c e ,  to  take a s tep  
beyond the L e s b ia n 's  own s e l f i s h  needs and to  e s t a b l i s h  
a meeting ground between a l l  women who seek a h ig h e r  
e d u c a t io n ,  a h ig h e r  u n d e rs tan d in g  o f  the human e s t a t e .

The amount of  the s c h o la r s h ip s  to  be awarded each year 
i s  determined by the  number o f  dona tions  made to  the 
t r u s t  fund d u r ing  the p rev io u s  y e a r .  The e x te n t  to  which 
DOB majj he lp  s tu d e n ts  i n  196'+ w i l l  depend upon the amount 
i n  the fund a t  the  c lo se  o f  1963.

There i s  not much time l e f t .  Your c o n t r ib u t io n s  to  the 
Blanche M. Baker Memorial S ch o la rsh ip  Fund rece iv ed  by 
December 31, 1963 w i l l  enable  the Daughters o f  B i l i t l s  
to  make a l a r g e r  and more e f f e c t i v e  e f f o r t  i n  196it,

Won't you p le a s e  help?

BLANCHE M. BAKER 
MEMORIAL SCHOLARSHIP FUND

Send c o n t r ib u t io n s  c /o  DOB, 1232 Market S t ,  S .P . 2,CCal. 
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THE BIG MISS
Ann-Marie Louise d 'O rleans^  Duohesse de Montpensler,

1627 _ 1693

t
Review of "Daughter of Prance" by V ic to r ia  Saokvllie-W est 

(London, Michael Joseph , and N.Y., Doubleday, 1959)

The Duchesse de Montpensier l iv e d  66 years  and died Made
m oise l le  de M ontpensier, Thoughout her  l i f e  she was 
c a l le d  Mademoiselle and a f t e r  her dea th  La Grande Mademoi
s e l l e ,  Not grande f o r  e le g a n t  Çp g r e a t ,  but grande fo r  
b ig ,  and h i s t o r i c a l l y  she i s  r e f e r r e d  to  as  "The Big M iss ,"

She was the grand-daughter  of Henri IV, King of Prance, 
daughter  of Gaston d 'O r lean s  ( the  monstrous Duo 4*0rleans)  
and the n iece  of Louis X II I ,  King of Prance, All t h i s ,  
and the  w e a l th ie s t  woman in  Prance, perhaps in  a l l  of 
Europe--a  most m arriageable  pe rson .  As an a d u l t ,  a member 
of the  c o u r t  of Louis XIV (her f i r s t  cousin) she e n t e r 
t a in e d  v is io n s  of h e r s e l f  as ru l in g  Prance,

For a m ulti tude  of fo o l i s h  reaso n s ,  she l o s t  any opportu
n i t y  to  marry a k ing ,  but i t  1 s u n l ik e ly  she would have 
been w i l l i n g  to  do t h i s  even i f  she could have done so.
Her b io g ra p h e r ,  V ic to r ia  Saokvl11e-West, p re v io u s ly  wrote 
the  lo v e ly  v a r i a n t  novel THE DARK ISLAND, and we must a s 
sume t h a t  she i s  conversan t with the  signs of Lesbianism,
At only a few p o in ts  In t h e  biography does she c i t e  e v i 
dence which would lead  one to  be lieve  th a t  Mademoiselle 
was Indeed Lesb ian . Despite t h i s ,  many reviews of the 
book ( p a r t i c u l a r l y  the  English review s) r e f e r  to  Mademoi
s e l l e  a s  a Lesbian . (See NEW STATEBIMN, April  18, 1959»)

On the  o ther  hand. Miss Saokville-W est d iscu sse s  the homo
s e x u a l i ty  of both Gaston d 'O r leans  (M adem oiselle 's  f a th e r )  
and King Louis XIII (he r  unc le )  a t  g r e a t  l e n g th .  In the 
l a t t e r  oasa she quotes a lo v e lo rn  l e t t e r  w r i t t e n  by Louis 
XIII to  C ardinal R lo h e l leu ,  bemoaning the  f a c t  t h a t  h i s  
19 -y e a r -o ld  lo v e r .  Grand Eouyer de France (commonly c a l le d  
M. le  Grand) does not love him. ( f t i s  boy I s  the hero of 
the homosexual novel CINÛ-MARS by Alfred  de Vigry, 1827.)



Conoerning Mademoiselle, however, she p la o e s  g re a t  empha
s i s  on her m a r i ta l  e l i g i b i l i t y  (undoubtedly  th e  most p u r 
sued woman in  a l l  the  world a t  t h a t  t i m e ,  b u t  n o t  fo r  
romantic r e a s o n s ) .  She a lso  f r a n k ly  d ls o u s s e s —a f t e r  
a s s u r in g  the  reader  t h a t  he 1 s n o t  to  dwell too  h e a v i ly  on 
the d lsouB slon—t h a t  Mademoiselle always had female 
f r i e n d s  but not male f r i e n d s ,  and th&t th e se  f r i e n d s h ip s  
^ 92*3 '^deeper and more v i o l e n t  th a n  i s  customary. She 
a lso  d e sc r ib e s  her in  t h i s  manner: "She s t ro d e  where she
should have t r i p p e d ,  swore where she should  have ooaxed, 
was haughty where she should have been a f f a b l e . . . . "

f iv e  pages of the  book are devoted to  M adem oise l le 's  th re e  
meetings with aueen C h r i s t i n a  of  Sweden. The f i r s t  meet
ing took p laoe  in  J u ly ,  1656» "two y e a rs  a f t e r
C h r i s t in a  abd ica ted  her  t h r o n e .  Mademoiselle d e sc r ib ed  
C h r i s t i n a  in  her memoirs and oonoluded w i th :  "Taken a l l  
in  a l l ,  she looked to  me l ik e  a p r e t t y  l i t t l e  boy." These 
two were most taken  Tilth one a n o th e r  and met two o th e r  
t im es. A pparently , however, C h r i s t in a  became bored w ith  
Mademoiselle. While in  Franoe, C h r i s t i n a  went to  v i s i t  
'Jlnon da Lenolos a t  Lagny, where she th rew  h e r s e l f  on 
H inon 's  bed "dans une pose des p lus  s u g g e s t iv e s . "  She 
was rebu ffed  since the famous oourtesan  oared only f o r  
men. Miss Saokvi11e-West su g g es ts  t h a t ,  "One wonders 
whether C h r i s t in a  would have met w ith  b e t t e r  luok , had she 
attempted to  seduce the  v i r g i n a l  Mademoiselle?" (Miss 
Sackvl11e-West, in  d i s c u s s in g  C h r i s t i n a ,  a lso  makes t h i s  
s ta tem en t ,  " a l l  women were C h r i s t i n a ' s  p r e y , " )

Judging so le ly  the  evidence i n  t h i s  b iography , t h i s  r e 
viewer f e e l s  c e r t a i n  C h r i s t i n a  would have been most 
s u c c e s s fu l .  However, poor Mademoiselle went to  her grave 
a v i r g i n  i n  a l l  ways except perhaps in  her own mind. We 
w il l  never r e a l l y  know.

-  Vern Niven

At p r e s s  t im e ,  DOB had s e n t  out 243 q u e s t io n n a i r e s  to 
women p a r t i c i p a t i n g  in  t h e  r e s e a r c h  s tu d y .  Dr. Gundlaoh 's  
r e s e a rc h  team had rece ived  only 105 completed forms. Oet 
busy on those  forms before th e  C hristm as rush  o v e r tak es  youl

i:op of the 'Cree
a s to r y  by Jay Howard

By the time N a ta l ie  had c losed  t h e i r  apartment door and 
p u l l e d  h e r  coa t  c o l l a r  up a g a in s t  the cold wind. K i t  was 
s tan d in g  bes ide  the ca r  ho ld ing  the door open.

"Ml, d a r l i n g , "  N a ta l ie  s a id .  K i t  bounced a k i s s  on h e r  
cheek and helped  h e r  i n to  the c a r .

"Warm enough?" K i t  asked, backing out o f  the d r iv e .

"Itenmn-hmnn. Any t ro u b le  g e t t in g  away on time to n ig h t? "

"No. L as t  p a t i e n t  came In  a t  4-: 30. Doctor t o ld  me to  
h i t  the  road as soon as she l e f t . "

K i t  was wearing he r  n u r s e 's  uniform beneath  h e r  c o a t .  but 
N a ta l ie  had changed to  s lack s  a f t e r  work. This was t h e i r  
f i r s t  Christmas to g e th e r  and they  were o f f  to  buy t h e i r  
t r e e .

K i t  was being s o l i c i t o u s ,  tuck ing  N a t 's  c o l l a r  up when 
they  stopped a t  red  l i g h t s .  I n q u i r in g  about her  comfort 
Nat lap sed  In to  a small s i l e n c e ,  wondering i f  she should 
t e l l  K i t  now about the p lan s  fo r  Christmas Day. She 
d i d n ' t  know whether to  take advantage of  the warm and hap
py mood, o r  to  w a i t .  She decided to  t e l l  h e r  now.

"Oh, by the way," she s a id ,  "Mother c a l l e d ,  and 
t h i n g ' s  f in e  fo r  Christmas Day." She paused, watching 
K i t ' s  p r o f i l e .  "They a l l  i n s i s t  t h a t  you be t h e r e . . .
She saw the  ch in  t ig h te n  and the mouth begin  to  trem ble .

N a ta l ie  had been w orried  about t h i s  s i t u a t i o n  fo r  weeks. 
She had always spen t  Christmas Day with  h e r  fam ily ,  even 
when she was hundreds o f  miles away a t  schoo l.  Not - 
cause they  expected  I t ,  bu t because she wanted to .  Now 
t h a t  she In a  K i t  l iv e d  j u s t  a few blocks away from h er  
fam ily ,  she could see no reason  to  change the t r a d i t i o n .

K i t ' s  fam ily  was spending the w in te r  in  Europe " ho 
lem t h e r ^  But e v L  before  they  l e f t ,  from the time K i t  
came to  l i v e  w ith  N a ta l i e ,  K i t  had made her  s o l ^ n  dec- 
l a r a t l o n —"Forsaking a l l  o th e r s .  I  c leave  only iJnto you.

N a ta l ie  had been a l i t t l e  upse t even then . She fea red  
t h a t  K i t ,  in s te a d  of  ga in ing  some independence, was merely



t ransfeJ? r lng  h e r  dependence from h e r  fam ily  to  N a ta l ie  
I t  wasn’ t  t h a t  K i t  was h e l p l e s s — J u s t  the o p p o s i te .  She 
was quick to  l e a r n  a l l  the l i t t l e  domestic th in g s  n e c e s 
sa ry  to  m a in ta in  a household.

But I t  was a n o th e r  k in d  o f  dependence K i t  p o sse sse d .  The 
k in d  t h a t  compelled he r  to  need a n o th e r  to  supplement h e r 
s e l f .  I t  was a b a r r i e r  between im m aturity  and m a tu r i ty ,  
and a l though  K i t  was younger, N a ta l ie  was eager  f o r  h e r  
to  ach ieve  t h i s  growth.

K i t  h e r s e l f  had s a id ,  "We must grow up to g e t h e r . "  But 
even as she s a id  i t ,  she b e l i e d  h e r  words. At home, she 
shadowed Nat from room to  room, N a ta l ie  a a ld  n o th ing  a t  
f i r s t .  K i t  was so good, so ,u n u s u a l ly  th o u g h fu l ,  so a n x i 
ous to  be h e lp f u l .  But the dangers as w ell  as  d iscom forts  
o f  K i t ' 6 c o n s ta n t  a t ten d an ce  began to  d i s tu r b  N a ta l i e .  
Having been born In to  a l a rg e  fam ily ,  Nat had l e a rn e d  e a r 
l y  the  value  o f  be ing  a lone  a t  t im es .  She b e l ie v e d  th a t  
I t  I s  n ecessa ry  f o r  everyone to  have p e r io d s  of  s o l i t u d e ,  
and she ch e r ish ed  h e r s .  Even s t ro n g e r  was h e r  b e l i e f  t h a t  
no one should  grow too dependent on one p a r t i c u l a r  pe rson .  
Not p h y s i c a l ly  o r  em o t io n a l ly .  She had to  s t r u g g le  to 
l e a r n  t h i s  h e r s e l f ,  and she h a d n ' t  q u i t e  le a rn e d  I t  y e t .
She wanted keen ly  f o r  K i t  to  ach ieve  t h i s  goal w ith  h e r .

Now t h a t  the  m a t te r  o f  Christmas had a r i s e n ,  Nat knew she 
and K i t  might be fa c in g  t h e i r  f i r s t  d i f f i c u l t y .  K i t  had 
spoken about how they would spend Christmas Eve s i t t i n g  
to g e th e r  w ith  t h e i r  f i r s t  t r e e  trimmed and l i g h t e d .  And 
N a ta l ie  had sm iled  In  happy agreem ent. But when K i t  went 
on to  p lan  Christmas Day, N a ta l ie  had I n t e r r u p te d .

"D a r l in g ,"  she Sa id , "p lease  un d ers tan d .  I  J u s t  w o u ld n 't  
f e e l  r i g h t ,  no t  be ing  w ith  my fam ily  on Christmas Day. I t  
I s n ' t  because they  expec t  i t ,  1 want to  be t h e r e . "

K i t ' s  face  had f a l l e n .  "I wanted I t  to  be J u s t  th e  two 
o f  u s , "  she w hispered. " J u s t  u s ,  a lone  t o g e th e r . "

"T o g e th e r ,"  Nat s a id .  "Of course'.  You 're  going w ith  me.
I  d i d n ' t  ejqieot to  leave  you by y o u r s e l f ' . "

That was a week ago, and now, d r iv in g  In to  town to  buy 
t h e i r  t r e e ,  N a ta l ie  saw t h a t  K i t  was s t i l l  u n reco n c i led  
to  the id e a  o f  spending Christmas Day w ith  the  fam ily .

" K i t ,"  she s a id .  But she Stopped. B e t t e r  w a i t  u n t i l  
they  go t  home; perhaps th en  she could  f in d  the  r i g h t  words.

The p a rk in g  l o t  o f  the  superm arket was a f o r e s t  o f  C h r i s t 
mas t r e e s .  They had agreed  to  g e t  a sm all  t r e e ,  f o r  the 
t a b l e  In  f r o n t  o f  t h e i r  bay window.

"But i t  must be f a t . . . I  mean, f u l l , "  K i t  had s a id ,  e x c i t e d 
l y .  They s t r o l l e d  th rough  the  l a n e s ,  lo o k in g  a t  t h i s  t r e e

and t h a t ,  u n t i l  K i t  suddenly grabbed a t  a t r e e  lean in g  
a g a in s t  the  fence .

"Oh. t h i s  looks l i k e  I t ' . "  The t t e e  was the  r i g h t  h e ig h t  
and th i c k ,  s tu rd y  branches waved out from the t ru n k .

"Stand I t  up s t r a i g h t , "  N a ta l ie  s a id ,  and K i t  grasped the 
t r e e  and p u l le d  I t  away from the fence .

"Oh'." Both of them em itted  a s ig h  o f  d isappoin tm ent.
The o th e r  a ide  o f  the t r e e  was n e a r ly  bare  o f  b ranches .

"Help you, l a d le s ? "  a man asked. "You want t h i s  one?"

"I 'm  a f r a i d  n o t , "  N a ta l ie  r e p l i e d ,  sad ly .   ̂ " I t  looked 
J u s t  r i g h t . . . b u t  why I s  one s ide  so bare .

" S tu p id i ty ,  t h a t ' s  why," the man r e p l i e d .  They 
them^too c lose  to g e th e r .  Think they 11 more t r e e s .  
Sure ,  they  g e t  more t r e e s —tr e e s  t h a t  nobody wants.

N a ta l ie  looked a t  him. "How does I t  happen?"

"You p l a n t  them too c lose  to g e th e r  "
when the branches s t a r t  to  grow, th ey  p u l l  each o th e r  a l l  
out o f  shape. Some branches d o n ' t  even g e t  a change 
develop a t  a l l .  You g o t ta  give them p le n ty  o f  room ...

"N ell ,  thank you ,"  Nat s a id .  "W e'll  Ju s t  go on looking  
u n t i l  we f in d  a b e t t e r  one.

ISe K  > p a "  «1- » a « ' ,  "a* » • '  “ - « . p l a t l v a .

"Bet I  know what you' re th in k in g  a b o u t ."  K i t  s a id .

"What?"
"You’ re th in k in g  about t r e e s .  Because so am I . . . "

"And what a re  you th in k in g ?"  N a ta l ie  asked, eag e r ly .

"People s h o u ld n ' t  be too c lose  t o g e th e r ,  e i t h e r . . . "

"T h a t 's  r i g h t . "  N a ta l ie  s a id .  "They should he c lo se  __ 
e n i ^ k  to  p r o t e c t  each o th e r  from the wind, s to r m s . . .

You 're  a b ig  g i r l  now."



"THE LADDER FOR YEARS HAS BEEN A MONTHLY TREASURE TO ME, AMO IT  

HAS REJO ICED  MY HEART THAT THE FLAG KEEPS F L Y IN G . BUT I AM WRIT

ING T H IS  PARTICULARLY IN CONNECTION WITH DOROTHY L Y L E 'S  A R T IC LE

"'ANY a r e  Th e y  s e c o n d  b e s t ? "  in  t h e  Au g u s t  1965 i s s u e .

" I n  ONE PARAGRAPH SHE REMARKS ON SOME LESB IAN  MARRIAGES OR MATINGS 

HAVING ENDURED "FOR AS LONG AS 20 OR 2^ Y E A R S ."  T H IS  IS  ONE OF 

THE THINGS THAT SO IMPRESSED ME AS THE YEARS HAVE FLOWN B Y . FOR 

MY PART I AM IN MY 8ATH YEAR, AND I HAVE KNOWN HAPPY LESB IA N  U N I

ONS LAST EVEN LONGER -  TWO COUPLES FOR 37 OR 38 V EA R S, EACH COUPLE 

JO IN TLY OWNING THE SAME HOME, AND ALWAYS INSEPARABLY TRAVELING  

TOGETHER, BOTH AT HOME AND ABROAD. OTHERS (ALSO TWO COUPLES) FOR 

17 OR 18 YEA R S, OTHERS FOR 10 TO U  YEARS, AND SO ON. HETERO

SEXUAL LOVE IS  SWEET, GRANTED; BUT CAN HETEROSEXUAL LOVE SHOW A 

F IN E R  RECORD? THE ONLY THING THAT G R IEV ES ME IS  THAT SEVERAL OF 

THESE COUPLES ARE "UNDECLARED" LESB IA N S -  THEY DO IJOT PROCLAIM 

THEMSELVES AS SUCH TO THE PU B LIC OR TO TH E IR  F R IE N D S , BUT JU ST  

Q U IETLY PURSUE THE N O ISELESS TENOR OF T H E IR  WAY, AND I ONCE L IK E  A 

CLODHOPPING FOOL RUSHED IN TO CONVERT THEM (TO D .O .B .  MEMBERSHIP) 

WHERE, HAD I BEEN MORE A N G E LIC , I MIGHT HAVE FEARED TO TREAD.

"DOROTHY LY LE  FE E LIN G LY  SPEAKS OF "E a CH OF US WHO IS  W ILLIN G  TO 

SHOULDER HER R E S P O N S IB IL IT Y  TO THE LESB IAN S WHO W ILL COME AFTER  

U S . . . "  AND TO ME T H IS  IS  A MORAL ISSU E THAT M IGHT, INSOFAR AS IS  

P O S S IB L E , BE ACCENTUATED."

F .  W. B . ,  CALIFO RNIA

* * * * *

"NOT SO MANY YEARS AGO, THE PRESENTATION OF HOMOSEXUALITY ON THE 

SCREEN WAS ALMOST TOTALLY TABOO. NOW WE HAVE A CURIOUS TWIST 

WHICH HAS RESULTED IN THE D ELIB ERA TE ADDITION OF HOMOSEXUALITY TO 

ST O R IE S WHERE THE O RIGIN AL SOURCE CONTAINED NO SUCH REFERENCE.

"LA ST YEAR Ne l s o n  Al g r e n 'S  n o v e l  A  i\IALK ON THE '."/ILO S ID E  WAS m ade 

INTO a  m o v ie  b y  THE SAME NAME. IN THE NOVEL THERE IS  NO LESBIAN

ISM AT A L L , BUT IN THE PICTU RE THERE IS  A MAJOR LESBIAN CHARACTER. 

NOW WE HAVE THE CURRENT MOVIE THE L  SHAPED ROOM BASED ON THE NOVEL 

OF THE SAME NAME BY LYNNE R EID  BANKS. IN THE NOVEL THERE IS  A 

MINOR MALE HOMOSEXUAL CHARACTER AND NO REFERENCE TO LESBIANISM  AT 

a l l .  y e t  in  THE MOVIE THEY HAVE CHANGED THE L I F E  OF ONE OF THE 

CHARACTERS SO THAT SHE IS  NOW AN ELDERLY LADY L IV IN G  IN A DREAM 

WORLD OF THE PAST WHERE SHE HAS HAD A LESBIAN LOVER.

"T h i s  i s  r e a l l y  f u n n y  when o n e  r e c a l l s  s u c h  in s t a n c e s  o f  CENSOR

S H IP  AS t h e  1936 MOVIE THESE THREE WHICH w as b a s e d  on L i l l i a n  

He l LMAN'S THE CH ILD REN 'S HOUR. iN THESE THREE THEY JU ST SU B STI

TUTED A HETERSEXUAL TRIANGLE FOR THE HOMOSEXUAL O NE."

-  GENE DAMON

*  ¥  *  *  *

"THE LADDER IS  THE BEST FRIEND WE ISOLATED FOLKS IN REIWOTE PARTS 

OF THE COUNTRY HAVE! L IF E  WOULD BE UNTHINKABLE WITHOUT IT — IN 

FA C T , IT  WOULD BE UNBEARABLE! A GREAT B IG  THANK YOU FROM THE 

HEART TO THE MEMBERS OF THE STAFF WHO KEEP IT  DOMING!"

-  C .  P . ,  WYOMING

* * * * *

"THE REVIEW OF A|VN A LD R IC H 'S  NEW BOOK WE TTVO l/IDN'T LAST, BY GENE 

Da m o n ,  w h ic h  a p p e a r e d  in  t h e  Oc t o b e r  is s u e  o f  THE LADDER, o m it t e d  

a n  IMPORTANT POINT ABOUT'TFE  LADDER.

"M ISS Al d r i c h  c r i t i c i z e s  t h e  m a g a z in e  f o r  in c l u d in g  j o k e s  a lo n g  

WITH S C IE N T IF IC  A R T IC L E S , POOR F IC T IO N  AND F A IR  POETRY. T H IS  IS  

A WHOLLY U N R EA LISTIC AND VERY UNFAIR C R IT IC IS M , SIN C E  IT  NEGLECTS 

TO TAKE INTO ACCOUNT THE REASON WHY THE LADDER MUST INCORPORATE 

A L IT T L E  OF EVERYTHING INTO IT S  ALL-TOO-FEW  PAGES.

" T h e r e  i s , a f t e r  a l l ,  o n l y  o n e  m a g a z in e  f o r  l e s b i a n s .  I t  m u s t

TAKE THE PLACE OF THE COUNTLESS GENERAL INTEREST AND S P E C IA L  IN

TEREST MAGAZINES WHICH APPEAR IN T H IS  COUNTRY. IT  MUST APPEAL TO 

LESBIANS IN A LL  WALKS OF L I F E ,  ON A LL INTELLECTUAL AND MORAL AND



FIN A N C IA L L E V E L S , U N TIL THE DAY COMES WHEN THERE IS  A MORE COM

PREHENSIVE HOMOSEXUAL PR E SS.

"WHEN YOU CONSIDER THAT T H IS  VERY SMALL MAGAZINE MUST BE A JOURNAL 

OF SOCIOLOGY AND PSYCHOLOGY, A BOOK REVIEW  M AGAZINE, A CINEMA 

G U ID E , A SOURCE OF F IC T IO N  AND POETRY ANO HUMOR, IT  BECOMES CLEAR 

THAT THE L /® 0ER UNDERTAKES AN ENORMOUS TASK AND, A L L  THINGS CON

S ID ER E D , DOES A VERY GOOD JOB OF I T ."

-  B .  L .  H . AND G . B . ,  A r k a n s a s

34c 3tc Ifc 3lc ^  3tC

"T h e  S e p t e m b e r  c o v e r  w as s u p e r b — p r o f e s s i o n a l  a n d  r e f i n e d ,  w it h

A FEW SURE, CLEAN STROKES OF THE BRUSH, THE A R T IS T  HAS EVOKED A 

PR E C IS E  MOOD, FA l.dLIA R ANO TRADITIONAL TO US A L L ,"

-  M. G , ,  CALIFO RN IA

♦ ♦ Sfc 5|t

"THE J e a n n a c e  F r eem a n  a r t i c l e  (Au g u s t  i s s u e ) i s  o v e r w h e l m in g l y

MOVING, AND I HAVE WRITTEN TO GOVERNOR H A TFIE LD  IN HER BEHALF.

Ho w e v e r , I a s s u r e  y o u  s h e  w i l l  d i e  a t  t h e  h a n d s  o f  t h e  b u t c h e r s

FOR BEING g a y , n o t  FOR MURDER, AND NOTHING YOU OR I OR ANYONE 

ELSE SAYS W ILL SAVE HER.

"De s p i t e  a l l  t h e  p a l a v e r ,  s o c i e t y  a s  a  c o m p o s it e  i s  a  l o o s e l y

CONTROLLED RAGING BEAST. THERE NEVER W ILL BE OR CAN BE AN EDUCA

TED l i b e r a l  MAJORITY S IN C E  THERE JU ST  A R EN 'T  ENOUGH TO GO AROUND.

Th e r e  a r e  j u s t  s o  m an y  b r i g h t  p e o p l e  a n d  n o  m o r e , a n d  t h e r e  a l w a y s

HAVE BEEN AND ALWAYS W ILL BE MORE OF THE OTHERS. JU S T  AS LONG AS 

WE HAVE TO TEMPER JU S T IC E  WITH REVENGE, WE W ILL HAVE T H IS  CASE ANO 

OTHERS L IK E  I T .  EVEN THE PEDESTRIAN T V  S E R IE S  THE DEFENDERS T R IE S  

VAINLY TO F IG H T  AGAINST T H IS  BLIN D AND ID IO T  TENDENCY TO APPLY THE 

LAW WITHOUT REGARD TO CIRCUMSTANCES, AND TO F IG H T  FOR REFORM.

"T h e  v i c t i m  c a n n o t  b e  r e s u r r e c t e d  b y  c r u c i f y i n g  t h e  c r i m i n a l .  An d  

ALSO , whom s h a l l  WE " V IC T IM IZ E "  ON BEHALF OF THE CRIM INAL -  A SO 

APPARENT NEED IN THE JEANNACE FREEMAN CA SE?"

-  U , N , ,  NEW MEXICO
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forts and our publication and have made contributions to further our work. 
Of course, anyone over 21 years of age may subscribe to THE LADDER.

DAUGHTERS OF BILITIS, INC.
1232 Market Street, Suite 108,
San Francisco 2, California.

Please send THE LADDER for year(s) by first class mail sealed to the 
address below. I enclose $ at the rate of $4.00 for each year ordered.

NAME.

ADDRESS. 

CITY___

/  am over 21 years of age (Signed) ̂

.ZONE__ STATE_
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